eas. Whereare you, Sir? What, ftting al M,, 
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BETWEEN I 


A Slind Ma} 


AND 


Bl. A Tune more Men lee, Gene 46 epi. | 
The worſe they ſee, the more they UE: 


Others to grant, what Blindneſs cannot give, 


And for Intelligence grow Inquifitive 3 © Lo, 
They ask to be inform'd, who cannot ſen wats 5 
1 — by Sad Experience, Wo is mei | F wy 1 
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I did ſuppoſe * twas you by that Sad Moan : 5 Mobs g ; 

- Coming'this way to gather what's my du, 
I thought it not amiſs to call on you. 2 > FER 8 55 XY 
23 I do not know that Voice, ts Weesen, 
+ {meals he ſeems to Boad me 8 2 
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. Von gueſs aright, Sir, and before g 125 9 5 Ia 
kee unte you know me whether -you wil ras; e/17 


I A e 8 e 11 


e SS. Ea TE # x = 


- 
„% w - 


"FT 


i — 4 


B: Why, what are you? Pray tell me, whats your name? 
And what's your Buſineſs ? and from whence you came ? 


D. Iwill declare what no Man can deny: 


There's none ſo great à Traveller as 1; 


Yet you muſt know I am no wandring Rover, 
For my Dominion lies the World all over : 

I March through Court and Country, Town and City; 
I know neither how ro Fear, nor how to Pity. 
The — edar, and the loweſt Flower, 
Sooner or. er do both Rel my Power: 

The mi 12 do Submit to me, 

Nor is the bebe Tatter'd Beggar free: 

In Peace I Glean here one, and there another ; 
Sometimes I {weep away whole Streets together. 
In times of War, thus much I can Divine, 
Whoever gets the Day, the Triumph's Mine 

I am indeed a very great Commander; 

Twas I that Conquer'd that Great Alexander: 
And after all the Victories he wan, 


Compell'd bim to Confeſs, he was a Man. 


Were you'Goliah great, or Sampſem ſtrong, 
Were yon as Wile, 2s Rich as Solomon ; { 


. : Were you as Neſtor Old, as Infant Youn 3 C 
Had you the faireft Cheek, the ſwerteſt ongne': 


Yet,you muſt - ſtoop, all theſe will nought pe 


For my Arreſts do not admit of Bail; 


* bi For to deal plainly, Sir, my Name is Death, 
2 nd; 2 Buſineſs to Demand your Breath. 


B + * My Breath and Life ſhalt both go 0 out rogether 


D. And on that Errand twas that I came e hither 2 
Its have beth Breath and Life without delay 
You muſto and Ihall diſpatch: Come, Comeuway!:\ 


. What ned!-fuch haſte? dum Four 
Ta Poar dane c Hy. "a, 
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D. You may not call it Poſting, nor Surpriſe: 3 
For you had warning when you loſt your Eyes: 
Nor could you hope your Houſe ſhould: long be free , 


After the Windows were poſſeſs d by me. 


B. But Life is ſweet; who would not, if he might, 
Have a long Day before he bid good Night ? Op 4 
O ſpare me yet a while, flight not my Tears; 


D. Hard Hearts, and Hungry Bellies, have no o Ears, 


B. Tam not yet quite ready for ENR r 


D. All's one to me, I am Ine xorable. 24 155 oP 21 


« . 
„% ĩ — & &# „ > 


B. Let by your favour I may ſep afide ; 3 


D. Be not deceiv'd, for *tis in vain to hide ; 5 
My Forces are diſperſed through all Places, 
And Act for me without reſpect of Faces 
I have a Thouſand ways to ſhorten Life, 


Beſides a Rapier, Piſtol, Sword and Knife W Jane 
A Fly, an Hair, the Splinter af a Thorn. 3922 © 

A little Scratch, the cutting of a Corn e 
Have ſometimes done my Buſineſs heretofore 
So to the full, that 1 — with no more n on 


Should all' theſe fail, enough of Humours lux - | 1 
Within your Body, Sir, to 77 my work. 2 


B. Well then, let ſome one Run for my reren, 
Tell him! want his Aid in this Condition. a7 AL = 
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D. Run Boy, and fetch him, call the whole'Collegs , 5 


For I intend: to have them ſhortly too; A, Cane 


I Value not their Potions, nor their pins; 3 925 ** U 


Nor all the Cordials in the Doctors Bills; ##=7 2 A 5 4 | 


When my Time's come, let them do what 2 Bat 
Lie have yy due, 6 fo vain, a r MAP . 
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85 (49 | 
Should Galen and Hipocrates both join, 
And Pargcelſus too, with them Combine, x 
Lt them all meet to Countermine my ſtrength, 
I Yet ſhall they be my Priſoners all, at length: 
| 1 grant, that Men of Learning, Worth, and Art, 
May have the better of me at the Start, 
But in long running they'l give out, and tire, 
And quit the Field, and leave me my deſire; 
As for thoſe-Quacks who Threaten to undo me, 
They are my Friends, and ſpeed ſome Patients to me, 
ES | Well, if I muſt, I will yield you the Day : 
'Tis fo Enacted, and I muſt Obey ; | 
© Henceforth Ile count my felf among your Debtors : 
For tis I fee the meaſure of my Beters, 
But tell me. now, When did your Power Commence ? 


D. My Power began from Adam's firſt Offence. 


B. From Adams firſt Offence ? > © baſe Beginning ? 
Whoſe very firſt Original was Sinning. | 
. My Rifing did from Adam's Fall begin, 
And ever ſince my ſtrength and ſtings from in. 


B. To know wherein the Enemy's ſtrength doth lie, 
=. In my Conceit, is half a Victory, c 
Have you Commiſſion now for what you do? ] 


| 


D. 1 have Commiſſion, What' s all this to you ? ? 


HR. 2 Yes, very much; for now 1 underſtand, ö 
1 I am not altogether at your Command: 

* Ny Le at his who gave you this Commiſſion; 
To him Fe therefore make with my Petition; 
Te ſeek his Love, and on his Mercy truſt, 5555 123 
And when my {ins - are Pardon'd, do Jour wordt. 
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. | D. That you may know how far my Power Extentts'; * 
1 5 > Toe Divorle you from pu deareſt F riends ; 3 24 
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9 
vou ſhall reſign your Jewels, Money, Plate; 
8 Your Earthly Joys ſhall all be out of date; 

I will deprive you of your dainty Fare; 

Tie ſtrip you to your Skin, Naked and Bare; 

Linnen or. Woolen you ſhall have to wind you, 

As for the reſt, all muſt be left behind you: 

Bound Hand and Foot Tle bring you to my Den, 

Where conftant, Dreadful Darkneſs Reigns; and then 
our only. Dwelling-Houſe ſhall-bea Cave, 
our Lodging Room, a little narrow Grave, 

\ cheſt your Cloſet, "and a Sheet your Dreſs ; 3 551 

ind your Companions, Worms and Rottenneſs. — _ 


B. If this be all the Miſchief en can do 

dur Harbingers deſerve more Dread than yous - 
Diſeaſes are your Harbingers I am fore, | 
Many of which, tis grievous to endure ; 3 2 
But wien once Dead, I ſhall not then complain 
Of Cold or Hungen! Poverty or Pain. | 


* 


f * 
2 There's one thing more, which here to mind e R 
en once I come, then come I once for all92:;ſn! | 
And when my ſtroak doth Soul and Body erer; 21 4.4 2 
hat's left undone, muſt be undone for Ever. EIT £94 (1 To: > 2 "2 
B. That's a great Truth, and I have learn't to know; ES 
That there's no Working in the Grave below z 3. 1.026! A © 
ſo be before-hand therefore I will try; © ©; 210 *. 12: 
That then I may have nought to do but vey” oO LS bogs 
But tell me, Sir, do all Men Die alike? 5 0 TH 2 3 | 


D. To me they do, for whom God vids, 1 ie, 
ook how the Fooliſh Die, ſo Die the Wile, B47 4 
\s do the Righteous, ſo the Sinner Dies; "0 1 K 
he greateſt difference will appear hereafter. 
zut that's a thing that is beyond my Cbarter. 21 
hat Ito ſome prove better, ro, ſome note 2 od | 
o ſome a Bleſſing, and to * 4 Curſe :; 
= Gods a mine, I may not er Bb 
15 God's 8 and Mens works male kr l 
| X R | Hence 52 4 
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(6) 
Hence tis that Sinners Troubles never Ceaſe, 
And that the Upright Man his End i is Peace. 


B. There yow remains but only one thing more: 
Will not your Power be one Day out of Door? 


D. Muſt I needs tell you, Sir? *tis certain true, 
There is a Death for me as well as you, 
And mine's the worſe, for I mult Die for Ever, 
You may Revive again, but I ſhall Never. 


B. By all that hath been aid, now I do ſee, 
You needed not have been fo rough with me. 


D. Come, let that paſs ; The kinder to appear, 
I will reveal a Secret in your Ear. 

The Death of Chriſt upon the painful Croſs, 
Which ſeem d to be my Gain, turn'd to my Los : 
All in his Hair the Strength of Sampſon lay, 

All with his Hair went Sampſor's Strength away. 
I have no ſtrength but — I had from Sin, 

T have no ſting but what lies hid therein; 
Chriſt Suffering Death to put this Sin away, 
Hath made me his, whom I ſuppos d my Prey; 
My ftrength is now Decay'd, my ſting Rebated, 
Is My Boldnefs Checkt, and my Dominion Mated; 
And I am now both Faint and Feeble grown, 


* Much like to Sampſon, when his Hair was gone; 
mn my own Craft I was completly Routed ; 
My Jaws were broken, and my Holders Outed : . 


What now I Catch I have no Power to keep, 


| Mx very Name is chang'd from Death, to Sleep. 


Tis true, I ſeiz d on Chriſt, and had him down, 


And Bound him in a Priſon of my ownz z 


But all my ſtrongeſt Doors, Bars, Bolts, Ae 
Were but meer No 


_ He broke through all, and rern | 


And all bis Servants, Prifoners of Ho 


pe 5 


Ter though they Die, yet with Devout adecken 1d 
3 n E 222.2 


things in his Mighty Hands? 
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And with their Maſter to be brought again, 
That they with him for ever remain. 
Thus Chriſt by Dying did become Victorious, : , 
And from his Bed of Darkneſs roſe more Glorious. 
And I by Binding him, made my ſelf Faft, 
And his, I know, will prove my Death at Laſt. 


B. Theſe words give Comfort, and Inſtruction too, 
Henceforth I ſhall be better pleas'd with you. 
Decree'd it is for all Men once to Die, 
After that Judgment, then Eternity. 
To Prayer therefore will I join Endeavour, 
So to Live here, that I may Live for Ever: 
And ſeeing they that have, and keep Chriſt's words, 
Whether they Live or Die, be all the Lords, 
Repentance, Faith, and New-obedience ſhall 
Fit and prepare me for my Funeral ; 
From whence I truſt my Saviour will Tranſlate me | 
In Seaſon due, beyond their reach that Hate me; 5 | N 
Even to that place of Life and Glory too, Me 
Where neither Death, nor Sin, hath ought todo; | 
This Hope in me, that Word of his doth Cheriſh, ! 26 
He that Believes in me ſhall never Periſh. | 
Now welcome Death upon my Saviours Score, 2 
Who would not Die to Live for Evermore 2? 42 g 


D. Sir, I percetve you tpeik he withour Mes pr. | * 
ie leave you now, and call ſome other Seaſon. 


B. Call when you pleaſe, I will await that Call, 
And while I ftand, make ready for my Fall: 
In the mean time, my conſtant Prayers ſhall be, 
S Fara, NO ONE 


| | ] 
j Fudg not of Death by Senſe, leſt you miſtake it: 
Dtieatb's neither Friend ner Foe, but as you make it. 
Jive as you ſhould, you need not to Complain, 
* For where to Live is Chriſt, to Die is Gain. 
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